"° ar ^ cic ’ later y/24/91 

Helen is back. She wrote me a letter that is in the mail instead of $ri%inf me. I 
did not ask why but * think that sonething^he said that pleases me very much is the pro- 
bable explanation. She said that working here was a wonderful experience and she felt at 
the end of the semester tliat she had been with grandparents who taught her so much 
from whom she thinks she learned much. I C-tfn i, ) 

She had leaned her car to a friend who backed it into some tiling. J-t is being repaired 
where she lives. She expects to get it this weekend. - L f she does she'll be here Tuesday. 

She said honday but I won't be here then. Couple of examinations at Johns iX opkins. 

After reading the LOOT storyes, I feel more than before that Oliver Stone is yet going 
to self-destruct or make it possible. 

So instead of what J told you I'll first have her go over all his statements I have 
from various publications and I'll highlight what I want and she'll type them up. 

When I feel up to it, I hop- tomorrow. I'll start dictating. I hope that my trans- 
scribing machine is OK. I loaned it to Tony Summers (cheap bastard would not buy one and 
the woman college professor who was helping him, a fine person, had to transcribe from 
a tape recorder! lie delayed returning it when I finally asked, for quite some time. We've 
not tried to use it. 


You will see the names Helen Ray ;md William Schaqg? on the masthead of LOOT. It is 
Schapp through whom the book reached Sheridan Square. Well, in July 1990 I wrote them 
about some awful drek they'd published, by too British TVers I'd helped and who did not 
keep their words to me. They did not respond, ^ 

II is a 1 airly thorough critique and a close parallel to what they have just done. And 
in the current one somebody made a crack about history repeating itself! 

I did not know that Lklar teaches journalism at Columbia. What a teacher! ti does not 
check anything out. J oumalism is what he teaches. He says, at least. 
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